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‘(MAKE HIM AS RESPECTABLE LOOKING AS YOU CAN, FAIRBY, AND I'LL ‘DO TH) REST.’” 








COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 








This transmission is one 


of the reasons why a stock 
Cadillac with an 8'/, horse- 
power motor made 144 
miles over rough and hilly 
roads in 5:38—the power is 
all used in driving the car. 


The Cadillac transmission embodies strength with sim- 
plicity ; long service without noise—and is only one of 
the elements that go to make up Cadillac thoroughness 
in design and workmanship. Let us send you booklet R, 
and give you the name of the nearest Cadillac agency 
where you can satisfy yourself that nothing at double 
the money equals the Cadillac. Prices, $750 to $900. 
CADILLAC AUTOMOBILE CO., Detroit, Mich. 
Member Association Licensed Automobile Manufacturers._ 











Everybody’s Glad 


Children and grown-ups, old and a 


are glad when they can get a bite of Cailler’s 
Chocolate. 

We're glad, too—we’re just as pleased as the 
boys and girls are—because we know that after 
the first taste, there’ll be no other chocolate for 
that person than 


CAILLER’S GENUINE 
SWISS MILK CHOCOLATE 


That’s why we’re so anxious for you to have 
the first taste. That’s why we’re willing to make 
it a generous taste, and give it to you for nothing. 

Cailler’s factory is the largest in the world, 
but it’s only lately that it could make enough 
chocolate to spare the United States any. Now 
we've got plenty and we want everybody to have 
some. Send us your address ¢o-day on a post- 
card, and we’ll send you a cake free. 


J. H. FREYMANN, 861 Broadway, N. Y. 


General Agent for the United States. 
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. ) Williams’ 
, Shaving 
Stick 


signifies—Perfection. 


my 


Williams’ Shaving Sticks, Shaving 
Tablets, Toilet Waters, Talcum 
Powder, Jersey Cream Toilet 

S Soap, etc., sold everywhere 
Write for booklet *‘ How to Shave”’ 
THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO. 
Grastonsury, Conn, 
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Two-Story 
Club Bag 


- A combination 
of traveling 
bag and suit 
case. Each 
compartment 
entirely separ- 
ate. One of 
the many spe- 
cialties de- 
scribed in our 
catalogue. 








BAG 


or Trunk expresses 
distinction in every 
detail. For sixty 
years, we have been 
setting the standard, 


Our goods can be found at 
most dealers, or may be ordered 
direct from our factory. We 
will take pleasure in mailing you 
our catalogue, upon request. 













Y LIKLy 
GON cent 
TRADE, ROCHE STER 
aoe YORK... 


. Sra isued 


‘THIS TRADE-MALK STAMPED INSIDE OF EACH preme 











feminine delight— 
», Chocolates 


sill Confections 


Sold everywhere. 


bilimans, *nstantaneous 
Chocolate. 
Made instantly with boiling milk. 
1316 Chestnut St. , Philadelphia. 
Established 1842. 
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FRENCH BULL PUP hes 


W. C. SPAULDING, Cleveland, 0. 
























Many persons prefer to take chances 
rather than go to the trouble that 
most rules of health enjoin. Here isa 
rule costing no extra trouble whatever, 
yet sure to produce gratifying results: 
WEAR JAEGER UNDERWEAR. 
Unrivaled as a promoter and preserver of health, 
RECOMMENDED BY LEADING 
PHYSICIANS EVERYWHERE, 


Booklets and Samples Free. 


Dr, Jaeger’s §, W, 8. Co.'s Own Stores: 


.) 306 Fifth Ave. 
New York: | 157 Broadway. 
Brooklyn: 504 Fulton St. 
Boston: 230-232 Boylston St. 
Philadelphia: 1510 Chestnut st. 
Chicago: 82 State St. 





Agents in All 
Principal 
Cities. 























Patronize American industries. Wear a 


KNOX 
HAT 


the creation par excellence of the nation. 


Agencies in all the principal cities in the world, 














AUTUMN MEETING 


METROPOLITAN 
JOCKEY CLUB 


JAMAICA, Long Island 


from Monday, Oct. 17th 
to Wednesday, Nov. 2d 


SIX RACES 


First Race at 2 P. M. Each Day 


Track can be reached via Long Island Railroa‘l, 
foot of East 34th St.; and from Flatbush Ave. 
Station, Brooklyn. 

For Time Tables, see Daily Papers. 
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Information Wanted. 


,» N enterprising journalist is able to 
tell us just enough about Mrs. 
Roosevelt’s methods of shopping to 
make us sigh for more. It is some- 
thing to know that she has 
‘‘no special business paper”’ 
when she writes to an upholsterer or toa 
shoemaker; but uses her ‘‘ordinary note- 
paper,”’ with the Sagamore Hill stamp on 
it, while she is at Oyster Bay. Itisa 
relief to our minds to hear that she 
does not say ‘‘My dear Mr. Jones’’ 

to the upholsterer, nor ‘‘ Dear Friend’”’ 

to the shoemaker; but writes 
formally in the third person, 
It is a matter for public rejoic- 
ing that her husband signs her 
checks ; and it is a genuine de- 
light to have this example of 
her business correspondence 
given to an anxious country: 

‘* Will Messrs. Blank send to 
Mrs. Theodore Roosevelt two 
dozen handkerchiefs of the 
same quality as sample en- 
closed, charging same to her 
account.”’ 

But there is a great deal more 
we should like to learn. What 
quality was the sample en- 
closed? How much do the 
handkerchiefs cost? How are 
they marked? How much does 
the marking cost? Why does 
Mrs. Roosevelt order two dozen 
at a time? How long does it 
take to lose that number in the 
White House laundry? There 
is a reticence about the note 
which leaves us in a state of 
painful suspense and uncer- 
tainty. 

Sully tells us just how many handkerchiefs 
Henry of Navarre used every day when he had a 
cold in his head. The old French memoir writers 
were far more satisfactory in the matter of detail 
than the up-to-date American newspaper. 


Agnes Repplier. 
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A CONTENTED DISPOSITION. 


‘*] APPRECIATE THE COMPLIMENT, BUT I’M AFRAID I COULD NEVER MAKE YOU HAPPY.” 
““ OH, YES, YoU COULD! YOU DON’T KNOW HOW EASILY PLEASED I AM!”’ 
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“ While there ts Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL, XLIV. OCT. 27, 1904. No. 1148. 
17 West Tuirty-First STREET, NEw YorK. 





Published every Thursday. $5.00 a year in ad- 
vance. Postage to foreign countries in the Postal 
Union, $1.0t a year extra. Single current copies, 
10 cents. Back numbers, after three months trom 
date of publication, 25 cents. 

No contribution will be returned unless 
accompanied by stamped and addressed 
envelope. 

The illustrations in LIFE are copyrighted, 
and are not to be reproduced. 


Prompt nottfication should be sent by sub- 
scribers of any change of address. 











N all time, we never heard so much 
about the respect due to the Presi- 
dent as we have heard in the last 
three years. The thing is a little over- 
done. So far as we know, there never 
was a President who did not comport 
himself with proper dignity, and did 
not enjoy the respect that is due to his 
office. Lincoln’s manners were largely 
formed in taverns; Grant’s in camps. 
Both men were extremely simple in 
their deportment, yet they were men 
of natural dignity, and the Presidential 
office got no slight through them. 
There is no superfluous starch in Dr. 
Roosevelt. He is entirely hearty and 
approachable, but he knows how to 
behave. But somehow there has been 
a disposition to put palings around him, 
and take special pains to have the Presi- 
dent, as expressed in his robust person, 
receive careful Presidential treatment. 
And there has been a like solicitude 
about what is said about him. He 
must be spoken of with just so much 
abatement of the natural breath ; 
called by such and such names, and 
no others ; criticised with a prescribed 
moderation, and on indicated points, 
and no others. It would seem‘ as 


though the idea had got into some 
heads _ that 
guardian. 


Dr. Roosevelt needed a 
We think he is almost as 
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able as any former President to take 
care of himself, and that the people 
who meet him, and talk of him and 
write about him, do so, with a few 
awful exceptions, with decency. 





O candidate for the Presidency can 
be kept in cotton while he is 
running, whether he be President at 


the time or not. Whatever charge of 
misconduct or unwisdom can be estab- 
lished against him may be so established 
with entire propriety. Before elec- 
tion the country is entitled to know 
the worst. After election it should 
make the best of its choice. It has been 
alleged that it is highly indecent 
to represent Mr. Cortelyou as a black- 
mailer of corporations, because such a 
suggestion reflects on the President of 
the United States, whose own Mr.C. is. 
That’s nonsense. The impeachment of 
Mr. Cortelyou’s discretion has not been 
convincing, but if the charges against 
him could have been proved, it would 
have been commendable to prove them, 
whether they involved the President- 
Candidate or not. As it is, we think 
Mr. Cortelyou has been slandered, 
though the selection of a Secretary of 
Commerce for a job which involved get- 
ting campaign subscriptions out of cor- 
porations had obviously weak points. 





HESE reflections have been incited 

by anincident. Commenting on 

The Worla’s unfortunate story that 
Mr. Morgan had visited the President 
at Oyster Bay in his yacht, Lire lately 
exclaimed: ‘‘ However did it come 
to print the story that it did print, if 
the story was not true?’’ We have been 
surprised at being reproached with 
great vehemence on account of this last 
sentence by a critic who found in it a 
suggestion that possibly, notwithstand- 
ing Mr. Loeb’s denial, the story might 
be true. Such a suggestion, we were 
told, implied a willingness to conceive 
that there might be a flaw in the ve- 





racity of the President; a /’se majesté 
extremely shocking in a journal so 
nearly civilized as LIFE. 

Well, we did use the words quoted. 
We don’t believe they have seemed 


_ treasonable to many readers, but if 


there is any /ése majesté in them, here 
are our wrists ready for the manacles, 
and a file of marines can catch us any 
morning after breakfast. The truth 
is, that without doubting Mr. Loeb’s 
denial, we thought The World must 
have had some shred of fact or proba- 
bility to hang its story on. But it 
seems not. Some journalistic merchant 
must have sola Zhe World an elabo- 
rate lie, in which there was not even a 
thread of fact. Mortified at being 
taken in, it ducked under and went on 
to the next story, without having the 
decency to retract this false one. Now, 
discoursing about what it calls ‘‘the 
Cortelyou Scandal,”’ it bellows laugha- 
bly that ‘‘silence is confession.”’ So it 
is, for The World, but it might better 
have confessed in print, and apologized. 






i is a pity that Zhe World should 
so persistently represent the great 
defects, as well as the great abilities, 
of the mind that made it. But after 
all, mere ability—including industry, 
energy and constructive force —could 
not have made The World the kind 
of successful paper that it is. Nobody 


_ can achieve that sort of success unless 


he is endowed with the necessary de- 
fects. We are afraid it is true that 
no one can create a vastly successful 
American newspaper in these times who 
—besides being miscellaneously able— 
is not something of a blackguard, some- 
thing of a liar, a good deal of a dema- 
gogue, and something of a pandar. The 
man who is a little too fine for the job, 
however able, will find himself forever 
preferring a smaller success that is less 
costly to his soul. , 

And that, of course, is not true as to 
newspapers alone. In many other lines © 
of activity, the able man who lets his 
scruples boss him will often see his 
rivals go ahead. But never mind. 
The world’s pie is mighty big. Such 
a moderate piece as is consistent with 
decency is allthat any wise man wants. 
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THOMAS E. WATSON EATS 
A DoLtanR DINNER. 


WILLIAM INSTRUCTS THE BaLLerT, 








©.T. RICHARDS. 





THE PEACE GONGRESS MEETS IN BOSTON. 





Lay of the Landlocked Mariner. 


Paul Morton, recently appointed Secretary of the Navy, 
formerly Vice-President of the Santa Fé Railroad, was guest 
of honor at the recent convention of Railway Passenger 
Agents held at Old Point Comfort.—Dazly Paper. 


WAS strolling one day in my usual way, 

| On the lookout for anything new, 

When along Dearborn Street I did happen to meet 
With a stranger, all togged out in blue. 


‘* Oh, thou bold sailor man, with thy visage of tan, 
Heave a line of salt converse,” said I. 

‘* T'll embalm it in verse.” With a nautical curse 
He made this peculiar reply : 


‘** Cruise alongside me, mate, and attend, while I state 
That I’ve never had sight of the sea ; 
For I work every day on the old Santa Fé, 
And her rolling’s quite plenty for me. 


‘* We had once a V. P.,” he continued, ‘‘and he 
Is the head of the Navy to-day ; 
For the President knew that his stomach was true 
If he’d cruised on the old Santa Fé. 





‘* When T. R. came round, to look over the ground, 
He remarked, confidential, to me: 

I'll bet two drinks o’ cider there ain’t no rough rider 
As has seen more rough ridin’ than he.’” 


Then, with nautical pose, he said: ‘* Look at me clothes! 
Ship ahoy ! Come aloft and belay ! 

Ain't it only correc’ that we show him respec’ 
By dressin’ and talkin’ this way ? 


‘I have shore leave to-day,” he continued to say, 
‘* But to-morrow I set sail at nine, 
As the Vice-Commodore of a trainload of ore, 
That is bound for some ports down the line. 


Now up anchor,” said he, ‘‘and just come on with me 
And Ill show you the Santa Fé fleet ; 

Locomotives and cars, with their riggin’ and spars, 
Where they land at the head of this street.” 


As the station we reached, a through train had just beached, 
And the people were coming ashore. 

While the anchor was cast and the train was made fast, 
I looked on with the Vice-Commodore, 


With a wave of his hand, he said: ‘* He’s in command.” 
‘“ The Conductor?” Iasked. ‘“ No,” said he. 
‘ Since the new change has happened, Conductors is Cap’nd, 
And the Brakemen is Ensigns, you see.” 


To a train sailing out I heard somebody shout : 
‘* The barometer’s down; reef your sails, 

For the wind’s gettin’ high, and there’s clouds in the sky, 
And the incomin’ trains report gales.’’ 


Said my friend: ‘‘ It’s declared that the orficers sweared, 
And the saamen rolled round on the deck 

To think Teddy’d asked a wild man from Nebraska 
To manage the Navy as Sec. 


‘* But he’s puttin’ "em wise—them there salt sailor guys— 
And he’s teachin’ ’em railroadin’. Say! 

He’s put things on their bows for to catch the sea-cows, 

If they happen to stray in the way. 


‘Lire 











‘¢ Why, they’re tellin’ me tales, how he's puttin’ in rails, 
And schedules and block systems, too. 
—If a battleship’s slow, on a siding she'll go, 
For to let fast torpedo boats through. 





“* And he got a good hunch that the whole naval bunch 
Should be named out like R. R. officials. 
Bosun’s mate and such jobs was a subjec’ for sobs, 
So he’s got ’em all called by initials. 


‘* Now, V. P. and G. M,, and such titles as them, 
They are saner and plainer by far, 
Than the muddled-up notion they had on the ocean, 
Like Ensign and Jolly Jack Tar.” 


On and on went the tale of his life on the rail, 
Till I felt forced to ask if hé drank. 
Then I cruised to the bar, with my railroading Tar, 
And there, shortly after, he sank. bs 
Fulian Street. 


Strenuous Royalty. 


N° one may accuse the seventh Edward of being a roz 


Satneant. 
He is operated on for appendicitis, and as if that were 


not enough to establish his kinship with the best aspirations 
of America, he brings in the Land Bill and puts a stop to 
Ireland boring us with her wrongs. Bonds of amity with 
France, Italy and Germany he cements anew, wherever the 
cement is cracking off. And finally he touches the great 
universal heart of mankind by making two creases to be in 
pants, where only one was deemed possible before. 


All within three years. 
Even the eighth Henry appears to be standing still, in 


comparison. 























































































































* WHERE ARE THE VALUABLES ?” 


‘6 WHAT ?” 


‘OH, I MEAN YOUR MAMA’S JEWELS,” 
‘*1"M HAROLD. ISABELLE IS IN THE NEXT ROOM WITH MAMA.” 


Essentials. 
T is a mistake to suppose 
that nothing is essential 
to a great university be- 
yond a Football Squad. 
Only less necessary than 
a Football Squad are a 
Student Body and a Faculty. 

Without a Student Body to 
yell grotesquely in season and 
out of season, how should be 
created the academic atmosphere, fail- 
ing which even the brutalest of games 
might not rise to the distinction of a 
social event ? 

And without a Faculty, who should 
make fathers and mothers believe that 
a boy may mingle in the strife and 
frenzy of football and still do his duty 
by his studies ? 

The likelihood is that no Football 
Squad is able, of itself, to keep liberal 
education from falling into disrepute. 








Absent Treatment and an Auto. 
ITHERBY has invited Bilter 
( out to take a ride with him in 
his new auto.) 

BILTER: By Jove, old man, she’s a 
fine looker. 

WitHersy: Isn’t she? And a great 
goer, too. Where shall we skip to? 

‘* Anywhere you say. Sure you un- 
derstand about running her?” 

“‘T understand all that is necessary.” 

‘« Ever had any trouble ?”’ 

‘Oh, yes. I used to have lots of it.”’ 

‘*I suppose you learned how to run 
the thing so well that now you antici- 
pate everything.”’ 

‘‘ Well, not exactly that. Old man, 
can you keep a secret ?’”’ 

“‘ Why, yes, of course.” 

‘“‘Then listen. When I first got this 
machine, the blamed thing was break- 
ing down all the time. Constant 
trouble. I was about to give up the 
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whole thing in despair, when a 
brilliant idea occurred to me. I 
consulted a Christian Scientist.’ 

‘* What for ?”’ 

‘*Why, for the auto, of course! 
Now every time I start out for 
a ride I notify him, and he gives 
me absent treatment while I’m 
gone. No more trouble. Every- 
thing serene. I can go out now in 
perfect ease and confidence. Isn’t 
it great ?’”’ 

“Um! It’s great if it works.”’ 

‘Well, you jump in, and we’ll 
see.”’ (Witherby starts up the 
machine, and they go off down the 
road at a great pace.) ‘ Of 
course, it may seem foolish and 
absurd, but the fact is that before 
this car had absent treatment there 
was trouble all the time. And 
since then, absolutely none. I—’’ 
(The auto gives a chug-chug and 
stops.) ‘‘Hello! What’s that?” 

“Thought you said—’’ 

‘*Just wait. Only temporary.” 
(After a lengthy search of fifteen 
minutes, in which Witherby tries 
every conceivable manner to start 
up the machine, the trouble is 
finally located in the spark plug. 
A new one is inserted and they 
proceed.) ‘‘ Never knew that to 
happen before.’’ 

“You are paying that chap for 
his absent treatment, aren’t you?’’ 

‘“*Sure.. Five dollars an after- 


noon.’’ 
‘*Well, I should dock him for the time 
lost, if I were you. I—” (There is a 


loud, whirring noise, and the machine is 
brought to a sudden halt by Witherby. ) 

‘““Now, what the 
dev—”’ (Helistens anx- 
iously. ) 

‘“‘Your friend, the 
healer, is evidently 
taking things easy.” 

‘““T must say it’s 
strange.’”’ (Witherby 
jumps off, makes an- 
other investigation, 
and finds the starting 
chain has broken loose 
and has been playing 
tag with the fly-wheel. 
He repairs it after 
nearly twenty minutes’ 
hard labor.) 


“TI guess, old man, yattowg’EN—sCARING ’EM. 
































































.up too much sudden faith in 
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there is something the matter with your 
friend. Perhaps this is an off day 
with him.”’ 

‘“*By Jove! Something zs wrong, 
there’s no doubt of that. I guess I’ll 
call him up over the ’phone and 
see.”” (He goes to the nearest 
long-distance ’phone, and in ten 
minutes returns, his face radi- 
ant.) ‘‘There! I knew it 
was something, because every- 
thing has worked so well be- 
fore under his treatment.’’ 

‘* Well, what is it?”’ 

“Your” 

scT ! ” 

WITHERBY: Yes. Yousee, he 
treats the machine. Now, I be- 
lieve init, but youdon’t. The 
consequence is that your op- 
posing thought breaks it every 
once in a while. 

BILTER: Well, what do you 
expect metodo? I can’t jolly 









this treatment, old chap, when 
we've already broken down 
twice. 

**You don’t have to. I’ve 
fixed allthat. There’s another 
healer going totreat you. Now 
we'll have a beautiful ride.”’ 

‘*Rather expensive, isn’t it, 
when you've got to have a 
healer for every one who goes 
out with you?”’ 

‘*My dear boy, no automo- 
bilist ever considers expense 
as long as he can make his 
car run. Hello! I’m all out of 
cylinder oil.” 

‘‘That’s easy.’’ (Grimly.) ‘ Tell 
the healer to put his mind on the piston 
and it will run as smooth as grease.”’ 

WITHERBY (absorbed): Ah, well, I 
mustn’t let that disturb me. Here goes. 
(Again he.starts up the car, and once 
more they are off. After some time, in 
which nothing is heard but the rhyth- 
mic tune of the machine, Witherby 
turns confidently to his guest.) ‘‘ There! 
You see how it works. It’s great to feel 
that this treatment is dead sure.”’ 

BILTER: Well, I must say it’s smooth 
going. Perhaps, after all, there is 
something init. I— (Thereisasharp 
snap. Once more the auto stops still.) 

WITHERBY (turning pale): Old man, 
that’s the coil—the vibratory coil. I 
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BEING ABSOLUTELY NON-PARTISAN, LIFE WILL Nor, 
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‘* PULL, BOLIVAR, PULL.” 





know that sound, because I’ve had it 
happen before. Wecan’t run her with- 
out that, you know. 

‘* Better telephone that healer.”’ 

‘“That’s what I will.’’? (Rushes off to 
nearest ’phone. In a few moments re- 
turns, hisface happy.) ‘‘It’s all right; 
all right.”’ 

‘*Can he fix her?”’ 

‘Oh, no. But his wife says that 
while he was stepping across the way 
to get an ice cream soda, he himself 
was run into by an automobile.” 

“¢Hurt?”’ 

‘Oh, no, of course not! But he has 
a claim of a broken collar bone, and 


she says he can’t possibly give us any 
more absent treatment to-day.” 

‘But how in thunder are we going 
to get back?” 

‘«Well, we can hire a hack, walk, or 
be towed.” Tom Masson. 


A Foregone Conclusion. 


RS. PLAYGOER:. The race be- 
tween Ben Hur and Messala 
didn’t seem to interest you. 

PLaYGOER: No, I knew how it would 
end. In the theatrical race the Jew, 
by hook or by crook, always comes out - 
a winner. 
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OF COURSE, USE THE TWO FOLLOWING CARTOONS. 
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TRAH-RAH-RAH! WHO AREWE? 








HAZING AT THE BIG STICK UNIVERSITY. 


THE JOLLY STUDENTS TAR AND FEATHER AN OUTSIDER. 


Mr. Edison Fights Rogues. 

PEAKING of his efforts to 
smash a concern that has been 
using Thomas A. Edison, Jun- 
ior’s, name to sell ‘‘ Magno- 
Electric Vitalizers,’’ Mr. Edison, 
Senior, lately told of the con- 
stant succession of attempts to 
use his name unfairly, to dupe 
the public into buying worthless things. 
He fights them all, in so far as he can, 
but it is tiresome, troublesome and ex- 
pensive. He has just succeeded in hav- 
ing the Edison, Jr., ‘‘Vitalizer” con- 















cern excluded from the mails on the 
ground that it wasaswindle. ‘‘I am 
thinking,’ he said, ‘‘of a scheme to 
prevent persons from using the name I 
have striven honorably to protect, and 
I think I have got it.’”” We hope he has, 
and if. the scheme can be extended so 
as to be made generally applicable to 
other swindlers, Mr. Edison may add 
another great service to those he has 
rendered mankind. 

It seems to be nobody’s special busi- 
ness in this country to run down adver- 
tising swindles. No American paper 
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that we know of makes a 
point of the kind of work 
that is done by London 
Truth, in trailing and ex- 
posing cheats and impos- 
tors. Here is a great field 
for somebody who has a 





JOLLY STUDENTS OF THE G.O-P! hard head, a long arm and. 
TAR AND FEATHER HIM SPAN ANDSPICK, a long purse, and who likes 
RAH FOR TEDDY WITHTHE GREATBIG STICK!} to fight. At present the 


work of squelching the ad- 
vertising swindlers comes 
nearer to the Post Office 
Department than to any- 
body else. The Depart- 
ment, from time to time, 
excludes a rogue from the 
mails, but it does not drive 
out nearly enough of them. 
It will be recalled that 
when the Department was 
partially investigated a 
few months ago, it came 
out that one of the ways 
by which sundry scamps in 
it were robbing the coun- 
try was by contriving de- 
cisions by which other 
scamps should be allowed 
to continue to use the mails 
for swindling purposes. 

It is no private citizen’s 
business to expose these 
advertising frauds. A 
strong paper that made a 
specialty of it, and had a 
war fund to fight libel 
suits, might find both sport 
and profit in it, and, inci- 
dentally, do a very useful 
service to the public. And 
the field could never be 
worked out. So long as 
so large a proportion of the 
public gives evidence of 
being born to be gulled, 
there will always be armies of earnest 
workers to ‘‘do”’ them. 


R. THOMAS M. BALLIET, Dean 

of the School of Pedagogy, said 

in his inaugural address: ‘A boy 
who would cheat unhesitatingly in an 
examination would not cheat in a 


‘ game.”’ Dr. Balliet doubtless knows 


much of pedagogy, but not the foot- 
ball branch of it. To cheat in football 
is so common as to be reckoned a part 
of the game. Anything goes in foot- 
ball that the umpire does not see. 
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The Marauder. 


HERE came a beggar to my door, 

T A comely little lad, 

With sun-kissed hair and azure eyes, 
With pensive mien, and sad. 


So meek he seemed—so poor—alone, 
I wept at such ill-faring ;— 
Regardez! When he entered in 
He proved a robber daring. 


He barred the door, he barred the pane, 
(Wefenceless quite he found me,) 

A prisoner in my own demesne, 
With braggart oaths he bound me. 


He mocked my tears, he stole my heart, 
With jest and gibe to flout me; 

With rose-leaf strung on rose-leaf red 
He wove his chains about me. 


Quoth he, ‘* Such sorry garb as yours 
No thief would deign to borrow !” 

He stripped mé of my Cynic’s robe, 
Of Loneliness and Sorrow. 


He found my store of Doubts and Fears, 
Made loot to merry measure ; 

He scattered far to left and right 
A hoard of doleful treasure. 


He sealed my lips with kisses three, 
And swore he’d stay no longer, 

But though he made to loose my chains 
I felt the links grow stronger. 


Ay, strong as steel, these shackles sweet 
I would not break nor sever— 

A prisoner in my own demesne, 
Love holds me fast, forever. 


Meribah Philbrick-Reed, 





Almost Entirely of Foreign Origin. 


R. OTIS SKINNER’S personality 
and acting and Mr. Burridge’s 
scenery are delightful in M. Jean 
Richepin’s ‘‘ Le Chemineau,” done 
in English at the Lyric, and they 
are its only redeeming features. 
The story of the piece is a sordid 

one, without a single uplifting element.* The 

hero, notwithstanding his sunniness and 

magnetism, is a trouble-maker. He is a 

human cuckoo, and one rather resents the 

fact that, instead of being punished for his 
doings, they are taken by every one in the 
play to be perfectly matter-of-course, com- 
mended by the author, and, inferentially, tobe 
approved by the audience. It is true, of course, 
that in some rural communities moral dis- 
tinctions are not very finely drawn, and that 
among the abitans of lower Canada the 





MR. OTIS SKINNER AND MR. GEORGE CLARKE IN ‘* THE HARVESTER.”’ 


standard of education and intelligence is ex- 
tremely low, but it is hardly credible that even 
there persons who violate the fundamental 
laws of human intercourse should be re- 
warded instead of punished for their misdeeds. 
Naturalists do not record that the cuckoo is 
popular even among creatures of the limited 
moral sense of birds, and it is asking too 
much to expect humans to lend liking to such 
a hero as M. Richepin has given us in ‘‘ The 
Harvester.” ‘*Le Chemineau” might have 
been more literally translated ‘* The Tramp ” 
or ‘* The Vagabond,” but, so called, the im- 
agination could have invested him with no 
poetic or heroic atmosphere at all, and the 
play would have been yet more incredible. 
The portrayal Mr. Skinner gives is highly 
artistic and more than pleasing, his support 
is very good, but ‘‘ The Harvester” cannot 
appeal strongly to any class of theatre-goers. 


* * 


* 

ws! ONOR is the subject 
of Mr. Henry Arthur 
Jones’s story told in 
his ‘‘Joseph En- 

tangled,” now play- 
| ing at the Garrick. 
Most merrily and in 
truly Bernard-Shaw- 
ian manner the Eng- 
lish playwright rails 
at marital honor. He seems to delight in the 
French idea that the husband deceived is an 
object of humor instead of sympathy. To 
be sure, in this case, the husband is not really 
deceived, but he thinks he is, and at times it 
looks as though it was not really the wife’s 
fault that he was not. This point is rather 
indefinite ; in fact, the piece is hazy through- 
out, leaving us in doubt whether Mr. Jones 
meant to write a sparkling comedy or an 
emotional drama. Some of the scenes are 











very delightful comedy, indeed, and then in 
the most illogical and unreal fashion the play 
drops into rainy weather. Of course tears 
and laughter are often nearly allied, but there 
is usually a reasonable transition from one to 
the other which either Mr. Jones, or the 
present actors of his play, fail to supply. The 
Foseph of Mr. Miller is an irresponsible 
jackass, whether it was Mr. Jones or Mr. Mil- 
ler who so created him, and the Zady Mayne 
of Mr. Jones or Hilda Spong is a feminine 
idiot. If they had been differently created or 
differently played, we are not quite sure 
which, it might have been possible for the 
audience to leave them at the conclusion of 
the entanglement with some feeling of satis- 
faction or sympathy, instead of with the 
impression that they had started nowhere and 
landed in the same place. 

The play begins with a compromising situa- 
tion which in real life would have been cleared 
up at once. To make this false premise hold 
with the audience—a thing which is often 
done successfully in the theatre—requires that 
the principal characters at least should seem 
convinced. Mr. Miller and Miss Spong do 
not do this, They are as sapient as the au- 
dience, and while their airy trifling is amusing, 
it robs the whole dramatic structure of its 
coherence. Their evident attempt to play the 
parts lightly and give sparkle to the piece 
robs the story of whatever conviction it might 
carry, which at best would be very little. The 
minor parts, admirably acted by Mr. Tiden, 
Mr. Dark, Mr. Allen, Mr. Tyler, Laura Hope 
Crews and Maggie Holloway Fisher, supply 
the comedy element sufficiently, and would 
permit Mr. Miller and Hilda Spong to take 
themselves very seriously. We do not know 
that this was at all Mr. Jones’s idea, but it 
might give the play an entirely different tone, 
if it were carried out. 

As it stands, ‘* Joseph Entangled” is amus- 














ing and interesting and easy to sit through, but one leaves the theatre 
with a decidedly confused idea of what was attempted by the author 
or the actors, except in the way of character depiction by the sub- 


ordinate players. 
dite * * * 


N the rush of new productions it is possible to judge the French 
| comedy company at the American by only one of its offerings, Michel 
and Labiche’s ‘‘ Le Chapeau da Paille d’Italie.” This is one of those 
classical and elementary farces in which no stage trick that will extort 
a laugh is exempt from use. Probability and possibility are sacrificed 
in making the situations, but it is all carried off in a spirit of French 
gayety, which makes it enjoyable even in this day of sophistication. 
The company presenting the piece enters admirably into its spirit, 
although they can hardly be taken as exponents of the highest school 
of French acting. One or two of the principals are competent, but 
the work of our own road companies would not compare unfavorably 
with that of the subordinates. 

* * * 


ITCHCRAFT and 

sorcery, which were 
the names given in the 
days of the Inquisition 
to proceedings which 
are represented in ‘‘ The 
Sorceress ” as very closely 
resembling the modern 
practice of medicine and 
hypnotism, form the mo- 
tive for Sardou’s latest 
play. ‘** The Sorceress” is 
pretty primitive melo- 
drama, and without the 
name of the French 
dramatist it may well be 
doubted whether it would 
have ever found a pro- 
ducer. It is amusing to 
think what would have 
happened to this play, 
if it had been sent to 
the Theatrical Trust as 
the work of an American 
author. But names are 
great things to conjure 
with, and any play by 
Sardou, in which Bernhardt had deigned to make a failure, and to 
which is added the name of Mrs. Patrick Campbell, can be counted to 
lure dollars from the pockets of our little-discriminating public. 

The play shows little originality in theme or treatment. Zoraya, 
the daughter of a Moorish physician, loves and is loved by a young and 
noble Spaniard, who hears her confess before the Inquisition, and 
under its duress, that she has bewitched him. Having absolutely no 
reasoning powers, he takes her confession for a voluntary statement 
of the truth. Incidentally, however, she has hypnotized the Gov- 
ernor’s daughter whom her lover has just married. Then to escape 
the stake she un-hypnotizes the lady, but as she and her lover have 
found out too late the trick played upon them by the Inquisition, they 
divide a prussic acid pill into half-portions and fall dead with the 
final curtain. Mr. Parker’s English version does not add much to 
the theme in the way of beauty or majesty of language, so the play 
has to stand on the merits of its good old dime-novel plot. Nor 
does Mrs. Patrick Campbell come to the rescue with any great display 
of her undoubted abilities. She seems to consider the piece as too 
childlike for serious effort, andthe impassioned scenes, without which 
no Sardou play is genuine, are acted in an absolutely impersonal and 
noncommittal way. Her every-day treatment of the moving circum- 
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A SLIGHT SKETCH OF MME, SCHUMANN-HEINK IN “ LOVE’S LOTTERY.’? 
stances in which she finds herself placed is supplemented by an equal 
lack of fervor on the part of Mr. Guy Standing as the impassioned 
Spanish lover. In fact, they might both almost as well be two very 
up-to-date and well-mannered persons meeting in the corridors of the 
Waldorf-Astoria Hotel and discussing golf or automobiling. This is 
all very polite and diverting, but it isn’t acting. 

In scene and costume ‘‘ The Sorceress” is admirably presented— 
better, in fact, than socommonplace a creation deserves. Metcalfe. 


LIFE'S CONFIDENTIAL GUIDE TO THE THEATRES. 


Academy of Music.—‘ Checkers.’’? Laughable racing play. 
A merican.—French comedy company in repertory of French plays. 


Belasco.—‘* The Music Master,’”’ with David Warfield as the star. Well 
acted and interesting. 


Broadway.—Mme. Schumann-Heink in “ Love’s Lottery.”? Light opera, 
really musical and well sung. 


Casino.—‘ Piff, Paff, Pouf.’’ Musical farce. Well staged and diverting. 


Criterion.— Business Is Business.” Translation from the French, with 
=" H. Crane in the principal part. Not an agreeable play, but fairly well 
acted. 


Daly’s.—* The Cingalee.”’ 
po aa Drew and clever company in ** The Duke of Killicrarkie.” 
Politely farcical comedy. 


Garden.—* The College Widow,’”’ by George Ade. American college 
types in vigorous and laughter-producing action. 


Garrick.—Mr. Henry Miller in ‘* Joseph Entangled.’’ See opposite. 


Hudson.—A, W. Pinero’s “Letty.” Interesting study in British bad 
morals, 


Knickerbocker.—E. H. Sothern and Julia Marlowe in Shakespearian 
repertory. 


Lyceum.—Mrs. Gilbert in ‘‘ Granny.” 
Lyric.—Otis Skinner in ‘‘ The Harvester.’’ See opposite. f 
Manhattan.—“Vanity Fair” in stage form, with Mrs. Fiske as Becky Sharp. 
Princess.—‘* A Message from Mars,”’ with Charles Hawtrey as the star. 
Savoy.—* Mrs. Wiggs of the Cabbage Patch.’’ A really amusing stage 
version of a popular book. 
Wallack’s.—* The Sho-Gun.’’ Comic opera of the traditional kind. Not 
over-brilliant. 
Weber Music Hall.— Higgledy-Piggledy.” 

































































































OR those who take anything of an esthetic or a tech- 
nical interest in the passing literary show ; for those, 
indeed, who read current print for any more subtle purpose 
than to kill time or to furnish material for small talk, 
H. W. Boynton’s commentative essays, collected under the 
title of Journalism and Literature, will prove excellent 
appetizers. Mr. Boynton is a pungent writer, and though 
his pungency not infrequently verges on the acrid, the 
quality has wholesome medicinal values. 


The Soldier of the Valley is a neighborhood tale by 
Nelson Lloyd, who wrote A Drone and a Dreamer, one of 
the most individual and delicately flavored books of three 
years ago, and about whose work there is a soft, hazy, 
Indian summer atmosphere, with just a tang of frost to 
keep it seasonable. His soldier, crippled in the Spanish 
War, returns to Happy Valley to teach school, and to learn 
that the brave do not always get the fair. 


George Barr McCutcheon, whose Graustark headed the 
department-store lists of sales for many months in its 
season, is one of the American writers whose success in the 
field of letters supplies the literary pessimists with statistics. 
Beverly of Graustark, a second bite at the Graustarkian 
cherry, has just appeared, and is at least the best sustained 
of its author’s romances. 


There are people who watched Nature before she became 
a fad, and who will love Out-of-Doors after it has ceased to 
be a cult. Of these is Dallas Lore Sharp, and for these is 
his Roof and Meadow. Mr. Sharp writes charmingly, but 
in that he is unskilled in holding the opera-glass in one 
hand and the long bow in the other, he is scarcely up to 
date. 


The Georgians is a new story by Will N. Harben, the 
author of Adner Daniel. Abner himself reappears in its 
pages, and his aphorisms, his sentiments and his sentiment 
are the keynote of the book. It isa literary genre study, 
as frank and ingenuous in its appeal to popular feeling as 
Brown’s paintings of newsboys, and should prove corre- 
spondingly successful. 

Louis Dyer’s Machiavellé and the Modern State contains 
three lectures delivered before the Royal Institution; one 
tracing Machiavelli’s intercourse with Czesar Borgia as bear- 
ing on his conception of ‘‘The Prince,’’ one dealing with 
his view of history, and one with his idea of morals. These 
embody the results of much research, and throw interesting 
light upon the character of the quiet gentleman for whom 
Old Nick is said to have been named. 


” 


‘*Curiosity,’’ we were informed in the nursery, ‘‘ killed a 
cat.’”’ Which perhaps explains the desire we all have to read 
anything labeled ‘‘confessions.’’ Confront the average 
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reader with a shelf of the newest books, and watch the un- 
thinking hand reach out for The Confesstons of a Club 
Woman, by Agnes Surbridge. And the book is good of 
its kind, Vividly told and realistic, and in nowise sensa- 
tional. J. B. Kerfoot. 


Journalism and Literature. By H. W. Boynton. (Houghton, Mifflin 
and Company. $1.25.) 
4 Soldier of the Valley. By Nelson Lloyd. (Charles Scribner’s Sons. 
1.50. 
Beverly of Graustark, By George Barr McCutcheon. (Dodd, Mead and 
Company. $1.50.) 
Ref and Meadow. By Dallas Lore Sharp. (The Century Company. 
1.50. 


The Georgians. By Will N. Harben. (Harper and Brothers. $1.50.) 


Machiavelli and the Modern State. By Louis Dyer. (Ginn and Com- 
pany, Boston.) 


The Confessions of a Club Woman. By Agnes Surbridge. (Doubleday, 
Page and Company. $1.50.) 


Laudator Temporis Acti. 


Fee as she was tothe ways of high 

life, the woman was disturbed, and 
her heart misgave her when her little 
daughter came home drunk from the 
children’s party. 

‘*Girls are certainly precocious,’’ she 
sighed. ‘‘I was never under the influ- 
ence of liquor until after I came out, 
and I was sixteen before I had so much 
as tasted a cocktail, or any but the 
plainest drinks.” 

Next day she spoke to her husband 
of her fears. He looked severe, and 
reminded her that he was very busy 
amassing a fortune for his children 
and could not be troubled with their 
morals. 





An Easy Winner. 


S the two rivals faced each other, while waiting for the 

beautiful girl who was to choose between them, 

the one in the gray morning suit laughed a short, sharp 
laugh. 

‘*It would have been well for you,”’ he observed, ‘‘if, at 
such an important interview, you had at least made your- 
self presentable. Your hands are those of a mechanic’s, 
your clothes are covered with oil spots, your face is 
grimy, your—’’ 

At this instant the girl burst into the room and threw 
herself into the arms of the man in overalls. 

‘*Darling,’’ she murmured, ‘‘I have just heard that you 
fixed papa’s crank-shaft and brought him home in time for 
dinner, while this man here passed by without even blowing 
his horn.”’ 

It was then that the hero of a- hundred breakdowns, as 
he toyed lightly with the golden hair that was hanging 
down his back, sneered pleasantly at the man who was too 
well dressed. 

‘‘My dear boy,” he observed, ‘‘ clothes don’t make the 
man. Next time learn to repair your own auto.”’ 
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‘* WHY DO YOU REFUSE TO LOOK AT MY SKETCHES?” 
‘“* WELL, JACK SAW THEM, YOU KNOW, AND HE SAYS THERE ISN'T A DECENT ONE IN THE WHOLE BATCH.” 
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A LA MEREDITH. 


Cuaprter I. 

“Will you be mine, Felicia?” 

“For how long, Albert?” 

“For fifteen years, dearest.” 

“No; but I will for ten years.”’ 

“Can’t you make it twelve?” 

“No; ten is the limit.” 

“All right. Here’s the ring. 
it, for I may need it again.” 


Take good care of 


Cuapter II. 


“Do you promise to take this woman for better 
or for worse for ten years?” 
“Yes—subject, of course, to renewal of contract.” 
“Do you promise to love, honor and obey?” 
“Yes; up to September 20, 1914.” 
“I pronounce you man and wife. 
asunder in the meantime.” 


Let no man 
put 


Cuapter III. 
(Ten years later.) 


“Well, Albert, your ten years are up to-day. Do 
want an extension of the contract?” 
“No, thanks, dearest. I’m booked for the next 
ten years with Fanny Bishop. Her contract with 
Charley Bishop expires soon, you know.” 

“Why, of course. How stupid of me to forget. 
In that case I’ll accept Arthur Bridgeport for five 
years. His contract with Adelaide is up next Friday 
at noon.” 
\ 


you 


Cuapter IV. 
(Five years later.) 


“Whose little boy are you?” 
“T’m Uncle Sam’s little boy.” 
“Where are your parents, my lad?” 


“Papa’s doing six years with the late Mrs. 
Bishop, and mamma, I understand, is married at 
present to Mr. Bridgeport. Her contract expires 


some time next month, though, she having failed to 
get a renewal. Mamma’s getting old, you know.”— 
Chicago Tribune. 


THREW THEM OFF THE SCENT. 


As the immaculate young woman and the tired 
but happy-locking young man entered the Pullman, 
followed by a grinning porter, the other passengers 
became “wise” in a moment. The stout drummer 
leaned over to the man behind him and remarked: 


“Rp ” 


sride and groom—1oo to 1. 
Every one turned to view the new-comers, who 
had deposited themselves vis-a-vis in No. 4. As if 
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unconscious of any scrutiny, the young man said, in 
a high, nasal voice: 

“Well, do as you like about it; either increase 
the margin or let it go. You didn’t follow my advice 
in the first place, but if you want to pull out, you'd 
better do it now.” 

“Oh, I know,” the woman replied. 
use of going all over it again?” 

“Huh!’’ said the stout man’s companion. “Guess 
you lose. Been playing the market. Not much bride 
and groom talk in that.” 

The rest of the passengers sniffed and then 
turned their backs on the new couple. Whereat the 
young man smiled at the young woman, and they 
softly joined hands as he whispered: 

“Millicent, dear, my shoes are full of rice.”— 
Philadelphia Public Ledger. 


“What's the 





Bank President: 
TURNED CHRISTIAN SCIENTIST. 


I HEAR THAT OUR CASHIER HAS 
Director: BY JOVE! I HOPE HE WON’T GIVE US 
ANY ABSENT TREATMENT. 


GOOD NEWS. 


Mr. John Sharp Williams, leader of the minority 
in the House, tells the following as illustrative of the 
humors of the spoils system in office: 

“Years ago, before the passage of the civil- 
service act, when every congressman’s life was made 
a burden by the importunities of constituents seeking 
office, a friend of mine, then representing an Alabama 
district in the House, was approached by an old 


acquaintance who desired a clerkship in the Treasury 
Department. 

“The congressman informed the man that but a 
day or two before the head of that department had 
advised the statesman that there were no vacancies, 
Nevertheless, the constituent of the Alabama repre- 
sentative persisted in his efforts to obtain the coveted 
clerkship, and for weeks haunted the quarters of the 
congressman. 

“One evening, just as the member was sitting 
down to dinner, he was a little vexed, to say the 
least, by the announcement of his servant that the 
persistent applicant for preferment at the hands of 
the Treasury Department desired to see him. 

“On entering the drawing-room the congressman 
said: 

“ ‘Well, what’s up now?’ 

“**Good news, sir!’ exclaimed the office-seeker, in 
great excitement. ‘I think you can get that place. A 
clerk in the Treasury Department died this after- 
noon.’ ”’—Harper’s Weekly. 


HE HAD TIME TO SPARE. 


George Washington, colored, had been so often 
punished for robbing hen-roosts without showing 
signs of reformation that the citizens decided to give 
him notice to leave. So George was found and 
brought before a special committee of twelve, stand- 
ing in front of the postoffice. His imagination con- 
jured all sorts of dangers, ard he was trembling like 
a leaf. 

“George,” said the mayor, sternly, 
just twelve hours to get out of town.” 

George’s teeth chattered. 

“Well, have you anything to say to it?” inquired 
the mayor, sternly. 

“Nuthin’, boss,” said George, “‘’cep’in’ you gem- 
mens kin jes’ gib me credit fer eleven hours an’ fifty- 
nine minutes!” 

And he was off 
Times-Democrat. 


“you have 


‘ 


like a streak.—New Orleans 


“Do you know of the only Irishman who ever 
committed suicide?’? asked W. B. Pollard, of Jersey 
City, who was at the Fifth Avenue Hotel last night. 
“You know it is said that Irishmen never commit 
suicide, and when the argument was advanced in a 
crowd of that nationality he was so unstrung that he 
decided to show his opponents that Irishmen do 
sometimes commit a rash act. He accordingly dis- 
appeared, and the man who employed him Started a 
search. When he got to the barn he looked up toward 
the rafters and saw his man hanging with a rope 
around his waist. 

‘**What are you up to, Pat?’ he asked. 

““Oi’m hanging meself, begobs!’ the Irishman 
replied. 

“Why don’t you put it around your neck?’ 

“Faith, Oi did, but Oi couldn’t braythe,’ was the 
unsmiling reply of the man from the Emerald Isle.”— 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 








Lire is for sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. 


The International News 


Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, London, E. C., England, AGENTs. 








WILSON 
WHISKEY 


That’s All! 








All Want the Best 


in everything. 


In whiskey you get it 


Hunter 
Baltimore Rye 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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“BEGINS RIGHT, ENDS RIGHT, IS RIGHT 


IN THE MIDDLE.”—NEW YORK CENTRAL 
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drinks it, always 
sticks to it— 





ISS EACH 
ASK YOUR DEALER 


EMIGH & STRAUB, MAKERS. 
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Egyptian 
Cigarette 
of Quality 








AROMATIC DELICACY— 
MILDNESS — PURITY 





At your club or dealer’s 


The man who once 








room ifhis eim is true 


L3tlin & Ravnid 














Aprur FX sotlers will decorate his 
cartridges Be loaded with-«~ 


Smokeless Pifle 


Powder 
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Summer Cottages 





M @ M PORTABLE HOUSES 


Automobile Houses 
Children’s Play Houses 
Hunters’ Cabins 
Photograph Galleries, Etc. 
Made by automatic machinery where the 
wood grows. Better built and better look- 
ing than you can have constructed at home 
and at much less cost. Wind and water 
tight. Artistic in design. Constructed on 
the Unit System. (Panels interchangeable.) 
Houses shipped complete in every detail. 
Can be erected and for occupancy 
from 6 to 24 hours after arrival at destina- 
tion, according to size of house. 
NO NAILS NO STRIKES. 

NO CARPENTERS. NO WORRY. 
Everything fits. Anyone can erect them. 
WE PAY THE FREIGHT. 

Write today for catalogue. Tell us what 
rou want and we will give you a delivered 
price at once. 

MERSHON & MORLEY COMPANY. 
900 Broadway, SAGINAW, MICH. 
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THE HOST WHO IS SOLICITOUS THAT 
HIS GUESTS BE SERVED WITH THE 
BEST OF WINE ALWAYS ORDERS 
POMMERY. 




















ABBOTT'S ANGOSTURA 


Make the bes. eocktail. A delightful 
aromatic for all wine, spiritand soda 
beverages. A tablespoonfulin an ounce 
of ee | or sweetened water after 
meals, affords relief and aids digestion. 





Important to see that it is Abboti’s. 



































Qe OoR FOOLISH 
(CONTEMPoR 


CLype Fitcnu tells a new story of Whistler. The 
artist was in Paris at the time of the coronation of 


and at a_ reception evening a 


“I believe you know King Ed- 


King Edward, one 
duchess said to him: 
ward, Mr. Whistler.” 


“No, madame,” replied Whistler. 


“Why, that’s odd,” she murmured; “I met the 
King at a dinner-party last year, and he said that he 
knew you.” 

“Oh,” said the painter, “that was just his brag.” 


—Argonaut. 


THE Soutu For HospPItA.ity: 
North Carolina, is the best inn South. 


The Manor, Asheville, 
Booklet. 


Jupce: What reasons can you give for thinking 


that this lady did not intend to hit her husband 
when she threw the flatiron at him? 
Witness: Well, she hit him, didn’t she?—Chi- 


cago Daily News. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 


The ideal hotel of America for permanent and transient 





guests. 
“Your husband will pull through, madam,” the 
surgeons said, “although the injury to the skull is | 


quite severe, and we shall have to remove a small 


portion of the brain before the operation is entirely 
over.” 





“Don’t remove any more than is absolutely neces- 


sary,” pleaded the anxious wife. “Poor George 


hasn’t any to spare!”—Chicago Tribune. 
THis advertisement appeared the other day in the 
London Express: 
Father 
We are trying to get him 
MorTHeER.” 


“Sonny—Come home immediately. 
unemployed and imbecile. 
into the War Office. 


THE NEW PARKER GAME, ''SHERLOCK HOLMES.’ 


Jolly amusement for informal parties. 
life 


Full of excite- 


ment, laughter, and fun. Highly enamelled cards. 


Fifty cents. 


Tuis story is related of an old-time Judge in Sullivan 
County, this State: 

During a session of court there was so much talking and 
laughter going on that the Judge, becoming angry and con- 
fused, shouted in great wrath: 

** Silence, here! We have decided half a dozen cases this 
morning, and I have not heard a word of one of them.”’ 
—Philadelphia Public Ledger. 

PARKE: Anyone with you to keep you from being 
lonesome while your family was in the country ? 

LANE: Nobody but a box of Fonseca’s cigars. 

Dean Hote, the noted English c!ergyman who died 
recently, was the leading figure in many humorous stories. 
On one occasion he was crossing the Channel after a visit to 
the Continent, the voyage being very stormy. 

The Dean was a bad sailor and had suffered a great deal 
on the trip. At Dover he was looking over the railway 
company’s rules on the station wall as a passenger came up. 
Said the Dean: ‘After that stormy voyage we have at 
least one advantage in making the subsequent trip to London. 
I see the company carries returning empties at reduced 
rates.’’—London World. 


Tue latest and most remarkable feature of the 
already celebrated Smith Hammerless is the Hunter 
One-trigger. Now offered to the trade for the first 


time, after the most exhaustive tests, extending over 
a period of three years. 
fect; 


Guaranteed absolutely per- 

balked, and will never 
barrel. Send for illus- 
Hunter Arms Co., Fulton, N. Y. 


cannot be doubled or 


hang when pulling second 


trated catalogue. 


For SaLE— House in good neighborhood, by an 
invalid lady three stories high and heated with furnace. 
—Baltimore American. 
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‘*Whenever with friends I drink 
Of one I always think. 
She’s pretty, she’s witty and so true; 
So with joy and great delight, 
I’ll drink to her to-night, 
And when doing so think none the less 





A pure rye; 
10 years old, aged 
his ' by time, a 
not artificially. | 


Green 





y 
Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 
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} EVERYBODY 


; Is interested in Stocks or Bonds listed 
» on the various stock exchanges, either 
, as an investor or an operator. 


. Our Weekly Market Letter 


> will be found invaluable. Your name 
on our mailing list insures your receiving 
it-every week. 


Corey, Milliken & Co. 


BANKERS AND BROKERS 
15 State Street Boston, Mass. 
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MORTON TRUST COMPANY 


38 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK 
Capital, - - - $2,000,000 
Surplus and Undivided Profits, $6,000,000 


OFFICERS: 
Levi P. Morton, President. H. M. Francis, Secretary. 
Thomas F. Ryan, Vice-Pres. Charles A. Conant, Treasurer. 
Charles H. Allen, Vice-Pres. TT. B. Minahan, Asst. Treasurer. 
James K. Corbiére, Vice-Pres, H. B. Berry, Trust Officer. 


Counsel: ELIHU ROOT 
EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE : 
Levi P. Morton James N. Jarvie 
Thomas F. Ryan George Foster Peabody 
Edward J. Berwind Elihu Root 
G, G. Haven Jacob H. Schif 
Harry Payne Whitney 














WASSERMANN BROTHERS 


BANKERS AND BROKERS 


27 William St. and 40 Exchange Place, New York 


New York Stock Exchange 
Members of + New York Coffee Exchange 
Chicago Board of Trade 


BRANCH OFFICES: 
Astor Court (Waldorf-Astoria Hotel), 
Windsor Arcade, corner 46th St. and 5th Ave. 
Imperial Hotel. 
Fifth Avenue Hotel. 
Ocean Avenue, West End, N. J., during Summer 





Investments. 


We offer a 
selected list of HIGH 
GRADE BONDS and guar- 
anteed STOCKS paying from 3% 
to 5%. The securities are 
on hand for immedi- 
ate delivery. 





Lists and full particulars upon application. 


Redmond & Co., 


BANKERS. 


507 Chestnut St., 4{ Wall Street, 
PHILADELPHIA. NEW YORK 

















WE CLAIM 
THAT 


OLD CR 


It is sold straight. 


It is hand made, sour mash, 
Our Scotch Whiskies are true 
The Souvenir is old. 








It brings the distiller far more price 
than any other made in the United States. 


The Bonnie Brier Bush is very old. 


H. B. KIRK & CoO., 


IS BEST— 
BECAUSE 


W RY 


and has the best reputation. 
Glenlivets; are sold straight. 


New York 
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Copyright. 1904, LIFE 


What Is a Good Title for 
This Gibson Drawing? 


The picture has no title. 
not a puzzle picture. 


No suggestion for a title will be 
considered unless accompanied by 
Five Dollars to pay for a year's 
subscription to LIFE. Subscrip- 
tions may begin at any time. 

The best title will be determined 
by the Editors of LIFE from titles 
submitted in the competition. Write 
your ttle on an envelope, with your 
name and address inside. Enclose 
both with your remittance for sub- 
scription. Suggestions must reach 
LIFE before February 1, 1905. 
The result will be announced in 


LIFE for February 23, 1905. 


title will receive a 


The person who suggests 
the most appropriate 


Prize 
$500 


LIFE wants the best one that can be suggested. It is 
The title may be a word, a line, a verse or a quotation, 


Mr. Charles Dana Gibson 
draws regularly for LIFE, the 
leading illustrated, humorous and 
satirical journal of the world. 
The Christmas and other extra 
numbers of LIFE are sent to sub- 
scribers without additional charge. 

Send ten cents now for the copy 
of LIFE which will contain the 
announcement of the result of this 
contest. Your name and address 
will be put on file and the copy 
mailed to you as soon as issued. 


In addition to the opportunity to gain the $500 prize, EVERY COMPETITOR WILL RECEIVE, FREE OF CHARGE, 
an artist’s proof of the picture, hand-printed on 17x 21 India paper, plate-marked ready for framing. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


17 West Thirty-First Street 


BP An artistically printed catalogue, containing 135 miniature reproductions of prints and proofs by Gibson, Gilbert, Clay, | 
Blished by LIFE, will be sent to any address on receipt of ten cents. 


Blashfield, Harrison, Fisher, Crosby and others, pu 
ainty volume which will be of service in the selection of holiday gifts. 


New York City 













Print your own cards, circulars, &c. 
Press $5. Small newspaper _— $18. 
Money saver. Print for others, big profits. 
Typesetting easy, printed rules sent. 
Write to makers for catalog, presses, type, 
pa er &c, THE PRESS CO., MERIDEN, CONN. 







& GOUT & RHEUMATISM 
Usethe Great English Remedy 5 ae 


BLAIR’S PILLS sg 
Safe, Sure, Effective. 50c. & $1. 
DRUGGISTS, or 224 William St., N. Y. Fe. 

















ELUTINA 


The Standard Vebet 
Look for Name VILUTINA on Selvage 

















BOND & LILLARD 





WHISKEY 
Fe | a -) 








18 Different Cruises 
and Special Services 


8S. 8S. MOLTKE 
76 DAYS’ ORIENTAL CRUISE, from New York, 
January 30, 1905. Cost $300 upward. 


8S. S. Prinzessin VICTORIA LUISE 
CRUISES TO THE WEST INDIES, also to the Med- 
iterranean, during January, February, March, 
April. Cost $125 upward. 


To ITALY 
By SS. 
Deutschland 


2 FAST TRIPS 
From New York 


January 7 and 
February 7 





8. S METEOR 
SHORT AND INEXPENSIVE CRUISBS in the Med- 
iterranean erd the Adriatic Seas, starting from 
Genoa and Venice. Cost $70 upward, 
Excellent connections made by Company’s 
Atlantic service. 


ATLAS LINE SERVICE 
TO JAMAICA, ETC. Sailings every Saturday. $40 
one way, $75 round trip, including stateroom 
accommodation and meals, 
. 28 Days’ Cruise, $125 per Adult 


Send for Illustrated Booklets before deciding 
Winter plans 
HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE, 87 Broadway, New York 


Philadelphia Chicago Boston St. Louis 
Agencies in All Principal Cities 















and Sex 


Theinformation in these books 
willinsure marital happiness and 
save mankind untold suffering. 


The Sex Series 


The only COMPLETE SERIES of 
books pubiished on delicate subjects. 
Written in a manner understood by 

every person and information given 
which shonld not be hidden by false or foolish modesty. 
Commended by medical authorities everywhere. 
Four books to boys and men. Four books to girls and women, 
“Young Boy.” Young Girl.” 
“Young Man.” “Young Woman.” 
“Young Husband.” “Young Wife.” 
“Man of Forty-five.” “Woman of Forty-five.” 

@1 a copy each, post free. Table of contents free, 


Vir Publishing Oo 2209 Land Title Bldg Phila Pa 
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. DESK CO. 






DESKS 


Office Furniture 
AT 
EXPORT PRICES 


15 STONE ST 
NEXT PRODUCE EXCHANGE 








October 27, 1904, 
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COACHMAN’S LIVERY FOR. 


TOWN & COUNTRY M A RT E & — S 


READY TO 


WEAR. THREE STAR 


. AND 
Dress Livery in Blue, 


Green, Maroon and |! L| U E U R 
Black. 


Ondress Livery in Ox- 


fords, Silver Grey and 

> BRANDIES 
Customs tailors will un- 

doubtedly charge more— j 

much more—but_ the 
quality of the materials, 
the style of cut and cor- GENUINE OLD BRANDIES 
rectness of detail will 


satisfy the most fastid- MADE FROM WINE 


tous. 








cedien- aban. ; AT ALL CAFES AND RESTAURANTS 


FULTON §8T., AT FLATBUSH, 
BROADWAY, AT BEDFORD, 


BELYN, | G. S. NICHOLAS, soe AGENT 


GRAY ©C©® 43 BEAVER STREET NEW YORK 
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Copyright, 1904, Lire 


FOUR IDYLLIC SUBJECTS 


By 
W. BALFOUR KER 











“* Somebody on the Wire” 


Uniform in Size, 15x20 Inches 
Copyright, 1904, LIFE 


$1.00 Each, Postpaid Copyright, 1904, LiFe 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 West Thirty-first Street 
New York 


A Suggestion 
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